ROBESPIERRE
the author of your woes! But for him you would be
free and happy.—In all the prisons and in all the
Departments this plan of attack was followed. It was I
who had done everything, required everything, com-
manded everything, for it should not be forgotten that
I bear the title of Dictator.
"I will confine myself to saying that the nature and
extent of this calumny—the inability to do good and
prevent wrong from being done—have forced me, for
the last six weeks, to abandon completely my functions
as member of the Committee of Public Safety. Six
weeks have passed since my dictatorship is at an end.
Is the country happier now? I hope so!
"They call me a tyrant. If I were one, they would
crawl at my feet. I would gorge them with gold and
permit them to commit crime unhindered, and they
would heap gratitude upon me.
"If the reins of the Republic are relaxed even for a
moment, military despotism will take possession of
them, and we will perish for not having known how to
make use of the appointed hour in the destiny of man-
kind when liberty could have been firmly founded.
Without the Revolutionary Government the Republic
cannot be made to endure, but when that government
falls into perfidious hands, then it becomes itself the
instrument of counter-revolution.
"I have not the gift of feigning respect for scoundrels,
and even less (in accordance with a royal maxim) of
making use of them. I was made to combat crime, not
to govern it.
"The weapons of liberty should be wielded only by
hands that are clean. I have sometimes feared—I con-
fess it—to become sullied myself by the unclean pre-
sence of perverted individuals who have insinuated
themselves among the sincere friends of mankind.
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